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[[Nick Dante 3/21/16]]
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[[Page 1- Envelope]]
Mrs. J. P. Bell
345 W. River St.
Elyria, O.

[[image- purple three cents U.S. postage stamp]]

[[image- black circle stamp: ELYRIA, OHIO 1943
JUN 25 6 30 AM]]
Pvt. John P. Bell
78th. Sig. Co. A.P.O. 78
Camp Butner,
N.C.
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June 24
[[Letterhead- American Flag Shield]]
Darlingest one,
What a predicament I’m in.
I’m trying to write you a letter and
also trying to eat an egg salad
sandwich which is dripping. Want
a bite? It’s very good. It’s got
lettuce on and everything.
Darling, Didn’t we have a
wonderful talk last night? Only
this time I was the pig I kept doing
[[strikethrough]]do[[/strikethrough]] all the talking. But I was
so glad you called I wanted
to tell you every thing. That’s
the trouble. I want to cram so much
into 5 minutes that I want to tell you
every and then I end up by not telling
you anything important except
that I love you which is very important.
After you called last night I just
couldn’t do a thing. I just sat there
and thought of what we did 7 years
ago + 5 years and 1 year ago. It seems
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as though we have a memory for each and
every occasion. We have so much to
look forward to haven’t we, Darling?
And you are such a wonderful person
to look forward to being with the
rest of my life.
To-night is club, (I just ran out of ink)
and it is at Dolly’s and I’m glad. I
always look forward to club so
much. I have been winning prizes
so much lately. Last time I won
first prize the time for I won Booly
and the two times previous
I won first so I’m about due to
lose that streak.
I went up to see Lena and she
is feeling fine and she said she was
so thrilled to get your card. She said
just imagine he remembered me when
I was sick. Her sister Vera was there.
She is going to stay there till Lena
felt good enough to get in her feet.
I think that is very nice of her.
I got my hospitalization insurance
yesterday. So now I don’t have
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to worry if I get sick I can still
go to the hospital and not have any
bills to pay. Not that I want to go
but it’s a nice feeling to know you
are protected.
I’m writing this at club now,
and I told you I’d win a prize and
I did. It’s a one cup drippalator. I won
booly prize. We had a swell time.
Jean was telling her mother is in
the hospital and is quite ill.
So she was quite worried. Any
way every one is fine and wanted
to know all about you and when
I told them you were high man
in shooting they were so glad and
when I told you said you make a record
for them sometime in the future they
were just thrilled.
And did we ever have a swell lunch
we had creamed chicken on biscuits and
was it ever good.
Well Baby, I’m getting powerful
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sleepy and I have to drive home yet.
I love you darling, and I was so
glad to hear your voice I just could
see you in your uniform so nice
and brown with your teeth so nice
and white.
Well sweetie, all my love to
the sweetest, dearest, bestest husband
in the world.
Your own,
Fink

